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Members of the coven include Predatory Pauline . 


The Wide-Eyed Blonde . . . 














So sang the weird sisters of r 
years ago as they mixed a potent 9 
drink for the unsuspecting traveler. 
The brews they prepared contained 

men who believed in this sort of 
thing during the Middle Ages) such 

toads, snakes, wool of bats and dogs’ 
tongues. These grim ladies’ physical 

courage even the most ardent of Ro¬ 
meos, in spite of stories claiming that 

But witchcraft, as well as time. 


brandies, the mellowest of whiskeys 
and other delectable liquors nc "" 
ditionally associated with the Hallo- 

bubble most enchantingly while caiis- 


>1 over you She’s easy to find. Just 
k into any cocktail lounge at the 

r — the witches — while you sip 


1. One m 


waiting the opportunity to bewitch 

true human Housewife-Secretary who 
hoists a quick one and hurries home 

perches on a stool, orders her brew 
and relaxes. That’s their earmark, this 
ability to relax. While they relax, 
they're looking you over, too, decid- 

Sip your Schotch while you mull 
over which type you want. Remem¬ 
ber, type has nothing to do with color 
or shape. There are - as we said - 
ten basic types, and each of these 
Hecates has her own cabalistic signs 
and spell rituals. 

(1) The Wide-Eyed Blonde. She 
may be a redhead or a raven-haired 
enchantress, but, buddy, a 


warble “My Buddy” to you! Order a 
Vermouth Cassis or a Brandy Alex¬ 
ander and send it over to her. She’ll 
react like a kitten to catnip. Move 
in. You’ll find your ego expanding 
with each passing minute. (But don’t 
let the passes be too overt.) This one 
casts her spell by laughing at all your 
jokes, sighing joyfully over the din- 

frilly to the story of your life. Drive 
her home. It’s well worth it - unless 

nightcap. Nightcap it is! While you’re 
sipping your Scotch, she’ll excuse her¬ 
self for*a moment to slip into some¬ 
thing more comfortable. The “some¬ 
thing more comfortable” turns out to 
be as substantial as a wisp of perfume 
and twice as provocative. If you find 

next, you’d better spend the next few 
nights reading “Memoirs of Casa- 



! “Mother Hubbards” but there is a 
Peter Pan collar.) She sits there, 
quietly sipping a Pink Lady or a 

of the kid sister. Beware, friend! If 
him into committing hara-kiri before 

tail is a Mark IV computer that gives 
her the precise data on how many 

if your finances can stand a dinner 
to meet her requirements, you’ll get 

(interspersed with the sad, sad story 
that her rent isn’t paid and she just 

so of progressively more passionate 

a cool good-night kiss at her door. As 
she quickly slips inside her apartment 
she promises “Next time,” and barely 
es breaking your nose as she 
?s the door on it. Forget it! Next 

often you pay her rent. Wipe the egg 
off your face and find yourself an- 

er of having her rent paid gratis. 
(3) Cool, Calm and Collecting. 
lis type is the oldest of the sister¬ 
hood. She’s smartly, if quietly, 
dressed and very well-groomed. Her 
is as dry as the Martini she’s sip- 
J. and her personality as intoxicat- 
I ing. She responds reluctantly, if at 

ou light her cigarette — but don’t 
despair, brother, she’ll warm up even- 
4 tually. Just keep trying. You may find 
he price per hour a trifle high but if 
. ou can afford it - FORWARD 
^ CHARGE! She’s a tantalizing show- 
>e and her bed-antics will be well- 
>rth the expense, and your expense 
count might cover it if carefully 


you, pal. This type mos 
the witches of old. Lend an ear to her 
instructions to the bartender as to 
how to fix her drink. (Just so much 
bourbon, so much ginger ale and the 
lemon peel has to be shaved and then, 
etc., etc.) This doll has an aim in life 
and she doesn’t need you to help her 
find it. Her I Q- may be that of a 

that dream's are made on” and her 
boudoir maneuvers culled from se- 

aneestresses by Cleopatra, Du Barry 

won’t recognize yourself within a few 
weeks. In fact, you won’t he your¬ 
self. You’ll be reading her books, 
listening to her music, eating foods 
she selects and following a sudden 

guessed it. The Girl of Your Night- 

(The background music to this is 
a chorus of muted “Yes, dear.”) 

(5) I Get Along Without You 
Very Well. She’s Quite Independent, 
Thank You. She Doesn’t Need a Man 
in Her Life. Let’s Be Pals. If you 
insist oisitting next to her, she’ll 


u half w 




Witches’ Brew 
is often 100 
Proof — and it 
spells Trouble! 


patience and thought, while you take 
Mil town. Her conversation tells you 
to move along and find yourself a 
more receptive shoulder to lean 
against, but there’s a look in her eye 
that — if you’ve got the time and the 
aforementioned patience a id aren’t 
prone to nervous gastritis, spend the 
next two or three months wooing this 
one. And wooing is the word! Ply 

Read poetry to her. Walk under the 
stars with her and twine wildflowers 


by wringing her neck, you will 
eventually wind up in bed with her. 
She’ll surprise you by turning out to 
be the hottest playmate you’ll ever 
find in a long time. Why not? She 
believes in meeting you half way all 

(6) Fragile Freda. This one sits 
quietly in a corner, sipping her glass 
of Sherry and daintily nibbling the 
delicious hors d’oeuvres. Her eyes 
meet yours just as those delectable 
lips close on a fried shrimp. She 
smiles dreamily. Those enraptured 

strains of “That Old Black Magic.” 

shy. Buy her several drinks — she’ll 

If it disturbs you that at seven o’clock 
she bids you a hurried goodbye. 


stock company is doing a show. While 
the aspirin works, sit back ai\d tote 
up the tidbits she so daintily put 
away. You’ll find that they total up . 
to an amazing amount. Naturally, 

The dreamy smile in your direction 

probably due to the fact that she’s as 
nearsighted as a bat. Perhaps you 
feel bountiful about the time wasted 
— or do you just feel had? 

(7) Predatory Pauline. She’s the 

thing. She’ll asquiesce to all of your 
she’ll say “Yes” before you’ve asked 
If you’re fastidious, the fact that she’s 

Harold she’s met in the same direc- 
i might deter you, but for a quick 
riot?"Why not? 




you lucky man. After marriage, she’ll 
still be racing every available male 
to the primrose pad. If you play in 

address, her phone number and the 

pagne Cocktails aren’t worth a wed¬ 
ding-ring chaser. 

(8) Sexy, Svelte and Sophisticated. 
If she’s sipping a Gin Sling and using 
a cigarette-holder-shaped-witching- 

sion, run — do not walk — to the door 
marked “Exit.” She’s seventeen and 
Living Dangerously tonight. 

(Variation 2.) If she’s downing 
Vodka Gibsons or Brandys and trying 
to bewitch you with her smile, turn 
your back and spend the evening 
talking with the sweet little old lady 
in the corner of the bar. In bed your 
Vodka Gibson Charmer is less tal¬ 
ented than Miss Living Dangerously 
and much, much more frigid. 

(9) Hecate Herself. See her? The 
one with the glasses, buck teeth, 
large nose and small Manhattan? 
Don’t gulp and head for the hills, 
Romeo. Linger a while. This one 

prayer. Under that neat, tailored 
gray suit may be a body to enthrall 
t jaded of eyes and she can 

bers one through eight never learn. 
She’s had the time and the incentive 
to apply her imagination to the sub¬ 
tleties of the art of love and with her 








t the preliminaries. You’ll 
enjoy yourself so much you’ll prob¬ 
ably come back for seconds. 

(10) Trim, Terrific and Over 
Twenty-One. Forget it! The boy¬ 
friend will be here soon and he’s big- 
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AGE OF CONSENT 
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The problems involved 
in modern hoop skirts 
are as nothing when 
compared to days gone 
by, when girls wore 
an easy twenty pounds 
of hoops, bustles, 
corsets, buckles and 
various other straight- 
laced impediments to 
action. Today’s girl 
is a different 
delight altogether, 
although in the 
altogether most 
women are the 
same (it says here in small printJ. 

The most practical 
aspect of 1960 hoop 
skirts is that they’re 
easy for a gal to 
get out of, as 
our shapely siren 
demonstrates on 
these pages. Just 
one more public service 
from NIGHTCAP to you! 





girl, one hoop 
and lots of 
to take it off! 












































BEGINNER’S 
LUCK 


KN£W H£ HAD TO DO IT RIGHT, FOR 
TOH/GHT Hi WAS SLATiD TO . 
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- With Sally, Bob felt more con- “I have a place in mind that 

s^gyvart ** * ” *” " 

She placed it in front of him. 


“asft, 


. „ ^Son g t^l, . . 

h^^SrSetX 
£ Z‘£^JZ&S2$'& 

UlsIiH "isSII Jl&rji 


3st p ^^ri \ hat my iovdy is our h 


t^T^door! Bob'fed "the way upstairs and 


“Ybuknow,’’ he said, finding it ^“irlTaHtmned, but her 

. s»vs.*rt‘ ' 


1 the way upstairs and 

Ida shot him a quick, bemused backing o°f°theTower story 6 Bob 
e. “You didn't tell me you're opened it and ushered her outside. 



"?s.t‘rx'».k __ 

S't.S 

feel the crucial moment arriving, that his arm should go around her 
and braced himself to handle it waist. 

IISS S=SS!Z 

. '■ avrsfa*- 

eSats-- 


. rs ss» 

"WSt* TU „ wine?” Sv “ “ ” 


“H“ —v; %. without aifls. a an 

rjsafiiassass s.-ysfussatt jswMpr, 

~fZZ‘Z’Z P^fl 

towel* o'e' orm'll'viwiiv'.oo 1 ' She titutn May^t^alf tile'fata "that 
laughed as^she slid into the front he had wanted her from the first 
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... of a beautiful girl is simplicity itself 
■ is she still beautiful in the early 


[Tf] morning, minus last night’s makeup & 

zs 


frilly finery? If she retains that pleas- 
/Q/ ant power to excite as she does late 

jsr 


|2^ at night, she passes the test. Every 

dedicated Nightcapper should find 
[m out things like this at his earliest 
QS opportunity... 
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the saga of cyril the cymbalist 

TEACHING 

an old bawd 






HUMOR by JACK HANLEY 
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HOW TO 
HAVE A 
HAPPY HAREM 


That is, each woman prefers to be 
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where in the wilds of northern 
Canada (in which case this ir 
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richest ^man in all of Israel. What 
in h^^^ren^^oT^c^mentioi^die 
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As long as she thinks he's married, everything is fine! 


Warned in advance, she is almost prepared when 
she discovers she's yesterday's girl — and can get 
about the task of finding herself another Grand 
Passion without too much wasted time. 



















